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rj ' t 'The Two Noble Kinfmcn. 

The ftouy gi'rtbcs ofCittiessme thy pupk, , 

Yongeft Follower of thy DroiBjinftruft tuis day 
Wich military skiil,that to thy lawde 
I may advance my Streamer, and by thee. 

Be Ail'd- the Lord o’ch day,givc me great Mars 
Some token of thy plcafure. 

Here they fill on their faces ns formerly, and there is heard 
clanging of Armor y&ith a (fort Thunder as the l nr ft of 
a B attaile yoherettpon they all rife and b«'& to the Altar, 
O Great Gorre&or of enormous times, 

Shaker of ore-rank States, thou grand decider 
Ofduftie^and old tytles,that healft with blood 
The earth when it is ficke,and cui ft the world 
O’thplurefie of people; I doe take 
Thyfignesaufpicioufly,and in thy name 
To my defigne; march boldly .let us goe. €xemu 

Enter PalamonanA his Knights , with the firmer ohjtt- 
vance. 

Pal. Ourftars muft glitter with new fire, or be 

To daie cxdnftjour argument is love, 

Which if the goddeffe of it grant, Hie gives 
Vidory too, then blend your Ipirits with mine, 
You,whofe free nobleneffe doe make'tby caufe 
Your perfonall hazard ; to cbegoddeffe Venus 

Commend we our proceeding.and implore 

Her power unto our partie. Here they kneele as formerly 
Haile Soveraigne Queene offecrets,who haft power 
To call the feirceft Tyrant from his rage ; 

And wcepe unto aGirlc; that ha’ ft the might 
Even with an cy-ghncc,to choke Marfs prom 
And tame tb’allarme to whilpers.that canft make 
A Criple florifti with his Cratch, and cure him 
Before Apollo fiax. may’ll force the King 
To be his fubje&s va(Taile,and induce 
Stale gray itie to daunce,the pould Bachelour 
Whole youth like wanton Boyesthrough Bomyres 
Have skipt thy flame, at feaventy,thou canft catch 
And make him to the fcorne of his hoarfe throve 
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Abufe vong laics oflovc; what godlike power 
Haft thou not power upon ? T® Phabm thou 
Add’ft flamesjhotterthen his the heavenly fyres 
Did fcortch his mortall Son,thine Hitnjthe huntrefle 
All moy ft and cold, feme fay began to throw 
Her Bow away, and figh: take to thy grace 
Me thy vowd Souldier,who doe beare thy yoke 
As t’wer a wreath of Rofes,yet is heavier 
Then Lead it felfe,ftings mere than Nettles ; 

I have never beene fouk mouchd againft thy law," 

Nev’r reveald fecret,for I knew nonejwould not 
Had I kend all that were ; I never pradifed 
Vpon mans wifc.uor would theLibells reade 
Ofliberall wits ; I never at great feaftes 
Sought to betray a Beautie,but have blufh'd 
At fimpring Sirs that did : I have beene barih 
To large Gonfcflbrs.and have hotly ask’d them 
If they had Mothers, I had one,a woman, 

And women t’ wer they wrong'd. I knew a man 
Of eightie winters, this I told them, who 
A Lafle of foureteene bridcd,twas thy power 
To put life into duft,the aged Crampe 
Had ferew’d his fquare foote round. 

The Gout had knit his Angers into knots,' 

Torturing Convulfions from his globie eyes, 

Had almoft drawne their ipheercs,that what was life 
In him fectn’d tortureithis Anatomie 
Had by his yong faire pbeare a Boy,aad I 
Beleev’d it was his,for fhe fwore it was, 

Aud who would not bcleeve her ? briefe I am 
To thofethat prate and have done ; no Companion 
Tothofcthatboaft and faavenotjadefyer 
To tbofc that would and cannot; a Rejoyecr, 

Yea him I doe not love, that tells dole offices 
The fowleft way, nor names conecalements in 
The boldeft language,fuch a one I am, 

And vow that lover nevci yet made figh 

Truer then I. O then pioft foft fwccc eoddcfle 
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